and the spirit flags,
lle's struggle and too dall for

s still mine own,
Annnm- care,

When I &am weary
Bpent bt

One haven ot

In that desr realm tiss fancy wanders froe,
And o nsiu every

at well;
My ‘Kre 1ot in the youth
Of thy gwest speil.
nce, too young for
wanders to
i o’ ever new
fee] thy hu_ut's strong bel{,

t b 1 . .
R e g
notyet chamged,
true.

rest,

All else
But thou remainest

Breathe gn. iy cheek for breath that Death

And kigs my lip<for If mmmm;
Or bring the fragrance o';" undying Spring
From Heaven's far shore.

L e BN -
And if insuniess cities' hannts
And lose thy birds and ﬂo-tg“'hm

That

T %&f’f Ti,
at some see Spring!
—London Spectator.

‘CAPTAIN CAMLION.

In the month of May, 1864, we were
encamped, under Grant, on the bank of

the Rapidan. The olpzfﬂte side of the
river was by 's- forces. Our
regiment—the Two Hundredth Massa-

chusetts—lind * t in msny of the
bloodiest battles of the war, and com-
paratively few of the original volunteers
nu: sar s Cmaléoiln,h:‘l?d. Belton
and myaelf, howeyer, together,
and neifher of us, in all the dangers to
which we had been exposed, had ever
received a wound.
Our acquaintance antedated the war.
{}'e_ had beaanI classmates in Harvard
nivafsity. I remember -w'-':g_
nickname Camlion * Captain” long
fore the war of the rebellion was thought
of. He was tall, mug‘ﬁ;lm-.vm
a digpity about him, “boyish ‘and
half manly, which made Kifa ted
as well as Joved. He was _m:mto(
every. college gocicty to whiehi Be ibe-]
longed ; he pulled the oar in|
the University ¢rew, No exertion tired
him, and no provocation put him out of
temper, though. I do not his en-,
counter with Fred Belton. It was, in-
deed, the beginning of their friendship,
Fred wasa Virginian by birth, though
he afterward fought on the Northern
side; he was full of fun and humorous
mischief, but subject to ungovernable
outbursts of passion, "
Another follower of Camlion’s—and
he had mavy, though hisinthmates were
few—was Frank Capel,also aSBontherner
sand' a8 well-mannered, pleasant fellow
eno He was chiefly noted for his
fanatical devotion to a certain famous
sister of his, to whose praises his friends
were obliged to listen in season and out.
She was, accarding to Frank, the clev-
erest, most bexatiful, most fascinating
creatare above ground. Her daneing,
her riding, her musie, were all 4
tion, and Frank used to declare that she
could beat even Fred Belton hollow at
shooting.
In short, she was the ideal of all that
woman can or might be, and we looked
forward with interest to her promised
a pearance on our class day.
: . IE:lc-al'll igtrzdnce Oamn liufn to her, and
es make her anoffer o iage!"
S e s
joke of this suggestion lay in the
fact that the else heroic Camlion was
what is called * afraid of ladies,
that is, 'he eould never be got to open
his mouth in the presence of any woman
who was not over thirty i
and if bruuﬁﬂ:ﬂm bay wonld stammer
and blush like a school-boy, and stand
twisting his great hands behind him
and ﬁhucing anxiously this way and
that for a chance to bolt. To imagine
?:hem.ﬁw on a courtship was too
g a flight of fancy for one but
Belton. With children, ho:o?er. Cam
lion was completely at home, and he
would spend hours of uproarious happi-
ness in & nursery; ulmbrln,z his tie
frame abbut on the floor amid the
screams of delight of the small people.
He:‘ tre.;;:.al tti;:a;i‘th ard:.:::l reverence
an 20k nes, ; led
him ufitesistingly eaptive. - ﬂmy :
Our glass day came round at last—
the longest and loveliest day of summeér
—with its “spreads™ in the men's
roams, it's dancing on the ecollege
gréén, its illuminations in the ing,
andits varions omtdjmweﬁ
Capel was there, and beyond doubt she
was, in appearance at least, nearly all
that Fraak had declared her to be, “ But
E:_lrt, while recognizing

who, as a bare retum for cond
to exist in the presence of a
mand fpom him a devotion scarcely dis-
tinguishable from. slavery. She was
itty, rapid and at once subtle and dar-
. There was in her, I fancied, more
intellectnal apprecistion of passion
mumimu. She seemed to
think ¢ proper place for her
arched foot was on the neck of the rest
of humanity.
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and afterward to come to my spread,

“I found better employment,” inter-

rupted Miss Capel, with a glance of
insolence.

er white hands, which Belton no-
tiged were ungloved, were clasped over
Camlion's mighty arm, and now she
looked up at him, in the bright moon-
light, with what sesmed to n An
expression of secret intellizence. Cam-
Hon bent toward herand something ;
bat in so low a tone that Belton did not
catch it. Miss Capel then turned to the
latter and demanded brusquely whether
he knew where her brother was.

“I came to escort you to him,"” was
Belton’s reply.

She allowed her hands li ingly to
leave Camlion’s arm; they confronted
each other for a moment; their eyes
meeting.
™ Don't forget,”. she said to him at
pgth, almost in a whisper.

*I shall be there,” he answered, lift-

pause she turned away
m 311:‘1 sluwlrlly and to mé):la
@war e collere, quite ignoring -
, Who neve legs wal adm'l;amd.e
r. He addressed several remarks to
, to which she vouchsafed no answer
. At last, being piqued, he
mid :

© % Well, Miss Capel, I hope you've en-
ed your visit to Harvard and like the

ulyon"ra met here.”

+ “!.i etl;a}‘e met l?'ll.ly ;‘.;ljla msn here,“::g

re , facing him imperiously.

tllf; was all he got from her that even-

¢ Next morning Camlion was not at
breakfast, but some hints of his adven-
re of the previous evening leaked out,
and Belton had to sustain a deal of
#haff about the manner in which he had
been * cut out.™  As for Miss Capel, it
wss known ‘that she was staying with
a&r father and brotﬁfn;;r at mt
ouse in Boston. ing,
enriosity E'Mitﬂeneis carried me around
to Camlion”™ rooms. I was surprised
to find him hurriedly ing his trunk,
his usually healthy looking countenance
wery pale and wn. I asked him
ynai was the ?om" ! -
“]'m go‘":g me, ' he said, t
8 telegram this momlng—somsthﬁ.g
very bad has happened to my father.
I muttered my sympathy. Presently he
resumed: * Yon were in to
—to Miss Capel, I think? Will you see
her before she goes, and tell her—say I
would have come if it had been possible;
;;dy—“l hope I may see her again some
promised, wondering, that I would
do what he asked, and soon after T bade
him good-by., We ditl not meet again
for some When I called on the
Capels to deliver his they were
not in, and 1 did not have another op-
portunity of discharging my commis-
sion. In the course of a few days the
newspapers contained the information
that, something having gone wrong in

*|the banking-house of which Camlion’s

fathe manager, $he latior had com-

mi % - .
“Bydove!¥ exdlsinied Fred Belton,

whea hé heard the report, I almost

-

lwuh}‘{t Esd heen me!, Dear old Cam-
' w Cawlion and T found garsélves

together aguln at the outbreak of the
war, he was much matared in sppear-
ance, though his boyish simplicity and
ﬁelﬂem were unc d. I have

eard, in a vague way, he had de-
voted himself, not without success, to
paying off the liabilities which his un-
happy father had incurred. Bat dontact

re-oocupation of his struggle to atone
?qr th.e sins of the dead, mstaad. of em-

I could have wg:ied. and [
§ 5
Capal?” . o a T Jid
This led to my- telling him how his

failed to. vesch - her; -

ve her
Miss
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be quite another matter,
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u think?" he'bega, in
mﬁm. "Wbo:;“'house
o . suppose is a mile off on
onrleﬂ??'m And without giving me the
time to hazard s guess he wentom:
“The 's, as sure as you are there.
suppose I saw? Misa
Rosalind he as I'm a living sinner!
She rode up on horseback, just as I was
at the front door for n-

By Jove, she's more
handsomethanever! And,oh,
didn’t she give me a rating
Whew!” .

“What did she scold you about?”
toppl, S s s
¢ For being a Virginian ng
on the Northernﬂu. I tell you she
made me feel like 8 born sneak and
. A little more, and I be-
lieve I should have ratted i
joined the Johnny Rebs. ‘If I were a
man,’ said she, *I wonld make it my
minm to ca:chlaneh creatures i‘fa y;:n.
* It's my opinion if a few
lnn:u:ll:lr.e?ls zg:nm like {erpwm to enlist
on the Rebs® side we would be thrashed
out of our boots in amonth. But luckily
there is not another woman like her on
the planet.”
% You'd better look out, or she'll make
a conquest of you in more ways than
one," said I, langhing. By the way,
this news would probably interest Cam-
lion. Does he know?
¢ No; and I don’t mean to tell him,”
replied Belton, rather sharply, and after
sitting a few moments longer he got u
and left me in apparently no very goos
humor.
That same evening, however, he ap-

i

5

peared in, this time in a cu-
pied mood, and with his pipe in his
mouth. The conversation presently

turned upon the ever active sharp-
shooter, and after a few remarks had
passed, Belton suddenly excluimed :

“I've made up my mind to kill that
fellow, and I have thought of a way how
it may be done. I guess I'm as good a
shot as he is, and if I can tsiﬁtotu
much as a square inch of Eim 's set-
tled!" He then went on to unfold to
me his scheme, which appeared feasible,
though there were certain obstacles in
the way. After we had discussed it for
a while, he said: *Do you know why
I want to shoot him "

“From patriotic motives, I trust,”
was my reply.

* That's very well so far as it goes;
but there's something else. I believe 1
know who he is—or what he is, at all
events. I believe he’s the man whom
Rosalind Capel means to marry. From
something she said to-day I'm certain
she knows him, and that there's some-
thing more than ordinary between them.
And I don’t intend that she shall marry
him if I can help ic.”

I did not much like this attitude of
Belton's, and I told him so; but he took
my strictures in suach ill part that for
the present I judged it best to eay no
more. Plainly, he was in love with
Miss Capel. 1 devoutly wished that she
was out of the way, but before breakfast
time next morning I was destined to
hear of her again. It was about the
hour of sunrise, when Camlion, who had
been out on picket during the night,
entered my tent, his face flushed, and
his blne eyes kindled with repressed ex-
citement. .

“] have seen Miss Capel,” he said,
going to the point at once, as his custom
was. * There was an alarm st my out-
post two hours ago, and one of my men
fired. We heard something.fall, went
out, and found a rider entangled with
his horse, which was shot dead. I knew
her in a moment, though she was in
man’s clothes—a blouse and high boots.
She had lost her way, and had stumbled
on usin the darkness. Their house is
near here, she says. It wasa narrow
escape; if she had been killed—I could
not have borne it! I wish this war was
over. "

“Was she armed?" I inqnired, feel-
ing more uneasy I cared to con-

*“No. Why should she, r girl?
She bad been to see somam: of
theirs somewhere up the country. I

ve hér a man to see her safe home."

e had spoken the latter sentencein a
low voice; now he looked suddenly u
and said, with the deepest emphmrl{, "g
would give my life to know thatshe
loves me still a8 I love her! She did
love me once! There’s no other woman
in the world for me.”

* You must bear in mind that she's a
red-hot rebel,” I ventured to remark.

with men and the world, and the hearty | fess.
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open
ground in front of the house, he Baw &
beneath the

Rosalind. Belton was apparently speak-
ing eagerly and exci p.Euaindoo-
casionally repl b and moving
as in assent. After a
minute or two Belton ceased; she ex-
tended her hand to him, which ha
inboth hisand raised to hislips.

SER

'he next moment he had drawn her to | ;

his breast and kissed her face

broke from him, and he strode forward

a step with fire in his heart. There he

stopped ; a cold and id feeling came

over him; he turned about, and, slug-

ﬁ:ﬂy at first, then more rapidly, e
is way back to the camp.

A little before noon next day Camlion,
Belton and myself, and another man,
Haydon by name—a reckless, daredevil
fellow, who had volunteered for the post
of danger on the occasion—moved si-
lently and cautionsly down toward the
fatal spot on the river’s brink. The ad-
venture was kept a strict secret, for
since the night previous there had been
whispers of treachery in the camp, and
we knew not where to look for the traitor
smong us. It was, of course, indispen-
sable to the success of our plan that the

sharpshooter should have no suspicion

of there being more than one person in
the neighborhood. ing ¥
behind cover, we crawled along, and at
le lay hidden in the b a few

yards from the place. Then Camlion,
with Haydon in his cha slipped =
little way down toward the left, until
the lntervonsng éhrabbery: _ Bolon Eot
intervening s . n
his rifle in readiness, and I made g;
preparations to do all that could be done
for Haydon, as soon as the enemy’s

bullet struck him. When I last
caught sight of the poor féllow thare
was o about the corners of his

mouth and a yellow pallorin his cheeks
which showed that he was notinsensible
to the gravity of the situstion. But
Camlion had taken'care to bring a flask
of brandy ﬂmﬁuwith him, and a quiet,
steady cheerfulness of demeanor that
was g:rhapa a better cordial still.

Left to ourselves, Beilton and I had
nothing to do but wait; and we did
wait for what seemed to ms many intol-
erable minutes. The river
smoothly and silently by, a bird
med over the surface, s breath of
rustled the leaves over our heads. I be-
gan to fear lest the suspense should
make Belton’s hand . Just
then a half-smothered " exclamation
reached our ears from. the direction of
our unseen companions, and almost
simultaneously with it the sound of a
heavy step passing from the, bashes to
the open margin of the stream. The
time was comp. Belton crouched with
rifle at his shonlder; our eyes were fas-
tened on the (;ppouil.e bank. Suddenly a
white puff of smoke leaped forth—a
sharp, flat report like the cracking of a
i e low, unmistakable thud
of a bullet striking its quarry. The
stricken man staggered and fell—still
out of our sight, could we have had eyes
for him then. But all de,

down to windward. Before it had
passed away I saw the figure for which
we were lying in wait emarg:ignleﬂy
from its covert on the other side and
stand revealed. At the same instant
the bang of Belton’s rifle rent the still-
ness; I had time to remark some-
thing inexplicably familiar in that alert,
form—something not compati-

le with its blue belted blouse and

1
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The Mulch.

The valne of covering the soil has
been known so long snd =o' commohnly

Science

amount of atmospheric ammonia de-
ited by the rsina is retained. 2d. A
certain proportion of water in the soil is
to the best conditions for
chemieal action, to make the
amount of t food available an
enable the fibrous roots of plants to
to the best advan ; “male
tards evaporation. . Our
acting upon the black, prairie soil,
duces an amount of hest injurious to
many plants; m
cools and equalizes the
near th:{grhne. Mm ex-
tremes mperatare e lants, as
-mhhztgeqml-

5]

LE}

g3

1

:

animals, unfavorably;

izes conditions, retards the action of
frost and allows the plant to itseld
to the change. 5th. Mec ; B
breaks the force of the rsins and pre-
vents, them from .compacting the sail.
Other adm:;gumig)nhommd; but
T I
- upon .

tion arises, how mulching can be done

upon s scale sofficiently extensive to
benefit field crops? On this some sug-

the soil.— Professor Enapp, in-Jowa Col-.
lege Quarterly. :
Memory in Sheep.
| wa.;aetﬂul in Noh:trlldlmu'iu. farm-
an a num merino sheep,
e Snial valgatie badts. [Wices
latter, with & few yearlings, I trained to
come to call, and in had chris-
tened one * Jack;"” a lamb
¢ Tommy.” Christmas, 1879,
at s friend’s, and on my return found no
to calls for either of them
missed

s to becors & proverb—*¢ Bnow is the |

fide-his bread is
={ Boston Transcript.
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~It.in.n wiss man who knows which
oleomargarined on.—

—It is noticezble that thin women al-
npmq:m&m:.mAMubhohh
can ! mﬁ “‘Oﬂl}’.m
by & woman.—New York Commercial
Adveriiser,
—The giraffe has never been known
to uiter a sound. In this respect it re-
uﬁhg:lmugivu’malhm——m
when a
Washington Post. UP
—Dr. Holmes gcomplains that **mak-
vmiamtnesqnandhgdnn

" thus ing himself to the con-
mmm%gwmsmgudmw
lon .

—That vi:ml'onﬂ mbhmi:a,
Hotwiski, retirement in s
few weeks. He will be sadly missed in

student Iast year. Th::n&m

ane :

80 Brmbly&nnlhcg‘;
u-"i;a&:o was able to enjoy

resding tea chest.—Commercial

Adveriser.
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